SELF-DISCOVERY

to represent him. The Romans gave the Prince an
unforgettable welcome. They were intent upon impress-
ing that visit upon his memory. Next day, when the
anniversary was being celebrated, their fervour and
warm-heartedness precipitated them into a breach of
etiquette, and instead of allowing the Prince to deliver
his brief address without interruption they broke in
with cheers at the end of every sentence. In view of
the grave misgivings which then prevailed, one part
of that speech is interesting in retrospect. It is this :
"In the city of Rome, the ancient capital of the world,
the source of social order and justice, I proudly proclaim
my conviction that the great object for which our two
nations are fighting against the forces of reaction is
inevitably destined to triumph, owing to the union of
which our meeting this evening is symbolic."

As in many other courageous declarations during
those black weeks, the wish was father to the thought,
for a review of the whole situation was anything but
reassuring. Yet, unexpectedly, unbelievably, the struggle
ended, and the Allies were left to make what they could
of their victory. The sudden silence took soldiers and
civilians alike by surprise, left them at a loss. If the
Prince, too, was momentarily at a loss, and perhaps a
little loth to take leave of men he would never know
quite so intimately again, he was quick to rediscover
the path of service. One of the first duties was to care
for the returning prisoners of war. A week after the
Armistice the Prince travelled to Dover to meet about
eight hundred men who were coming back from intern-
ment in Germany. He waited for them for some time.
Either the ship was late or in his zeal he had arrived
too soon. But it was a moment worth waiting for.
When at last that strange assortment of men landed,
and a band blaringly exhorted them to pack up their
troubles, the Prince did everything he could think of
to make them feel that there was, indeed, reason to
smile.
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